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“PURIFYING POLITICS”—And yet isn’t this the old-time method of procuring votes? 
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ROMANCE AND REALITY. 

\ PHILOSOPHER has said that no man is a 
hero to his valet. And there is Seriptural 
authority for the asseveration that a prophet 
is more honored out of his country than in it. 
Burope recently greeted ‘‘ with the most dis- 
tinguished consideration” a man who leads a 
very unostentatious existence here in New 
York to-lay. The hero of Appomattox, 4s he 
is sometimes called, looks remarkably like the 
ordinary man of business, as he goes quite 


plainly dressed down town to his affairs 


every morning. If he be ‘‘ the noblest Roman 
of them. all,” as has been alleged, he does not 
show it. No one looking at him would sup- 
pose that he had tons ot presents received 
from every country, from Persia to Mexico, 
stored away at his august disposal; or that he 
had dined and wined with nearly all the 
crowned heads of Europe, with a fair sprink- 
ling of those of other continents. The ‘ di- 
vinity that doth hedge a king” does not seem 
to have a spare halo for a Republican General 
and ex-President. 


THE DEMAND FOR WATER. 


No matter what the people of this metrop- 
olis, generally, may consider the causes of the 
present scarcity of water, the citizen who 
closely watches the antics of political para- 
sites sees nothing in the seare but ‘‘a job” of 
the three-decker kind. The Democratie states- 
men who, like the pick-pocket who snatches a 
wateh and joins w‘th the crowd in bellowing 

‘Stop thief,” packed up their traps and fled 
from the wigwam shrieking ‘‘ Reform,” and 
‘‘Down with the monster Kelly,” are held 
up to public execration and scorn by those 
yet lingering in the wigwam as falsely stating 
that the water supply is insufficient, wher the 
The deserters from Tam- 


eontrary is true. 


THE JUDGE. 


then which the darkest deeds of Tweed stand 
out in bright and alluring colors. 

It is claimed that Thompson's purpose is so 
to work upon the feelings of the people that 
they will compel the incoming Legislature to 
pass a bill for a new aqueduct, which will in- 


volve the expenditure of $22,000,000. This 


amount of money, it is further alleged, will 
enable Thompson to increase his political do- 
ain, so that he may not only absolutely control 
the Democratic party of this city, but gather in 
Democratic majorities for his own purposes in 


| other counties. 


The Democrats who follow in the footsteps 
of Thompson cast all the onus of the alleged 
scarcity of water upon Governor Cornell, who 
vetoed the water supply bill last winter. Re- 
claim that the 


wisely when he ‘* 


Governor acted 
this bill, from the 
fuct that there was no needof constructing a 


publicans 


sat upon” 


new viaduct unless it was so situated that it 
mnight be of practical use. The Governor be- 
lieved that the Thompson people should first 
find the place where water is plentiful, and 
that then the building of a new viaduct would 
be inorder. THe JuDGE therefore suggests 
to the Commissioner of Public Works that less 
time expended in political maneuvering would 
permit him to have more time to secure plenty 


of water in a city surrounded by that bever- 


age. 


PURIFYING CITY POLITICS. 


YEAR after year the same old familiar cry 
is heard coming from the society of the emi- 


nently respectable against the methods of 


politicians. 
candidates would give a more healthy tone to 
polities. 
the Lannigans, O’Briens, Walshes, Olivers, 


| Quinns, and Duffys spoken of in derision. Vis- 


many are now in possession of the most im- | 


portant departments of the city government, 
and the fact is notorious that the Department 
of Public Works has become an asylum for 
menu who have shaker the dust of Tammany 
from their feet. 
The corpulent Commissioner, Hubert O. 
Thompson, as a political manager, is likened 
unto the late Mr. Tweed, and Kelly's followers 
allege that the alarm given by him concerning 
the lack of water in the lakes and in the 
reservoirs is a piece of villainy upon his part 


ions of the conduct of aspirants for office who 
haunt the ‘‘ bucket-shops” 
and who make 


of the lower wards, 
‘Rome howl” with the boys, 
have flitted occasionally through the daily 
newspapers. Now that we have such men as 
William Waldorf Astor and Roswell P. Flow- 
ers engaged in contests for Congressional 
honors, the aristocracy and wealth of New 
York may rejoice in the belief that these gen- 
tlemen, who occupy front seats in the highest 
circles of society, are conducting their cam- 
paigns as they would a game of croquet. But 
the shock will be great, no doubt, to the peo- 
ple who think the desired change in political 


campaigning has come in the nominations of 


Mr. Astor and Mr. Flowers, but the truth 
must be told them. It is ‘‘ the same old story 


of procuring votes.” 


THE BOB-TAIL CARS. 


IN one thing, and only one thing, New 
York is behind Chicago. We still are vic- 
tims of the bob-tail car. This nuisance was 
abated long since in Chicago, and by a very 
simple method. The publie, tired of serving 
the street-car companies in the role of con- 
ductor, determined to ride in the cars without 
paying fares unless there should be present 
somebody whose duty it was to collect them. 
This sensible policy was pursued until the 


It is urged that a better class of 


We hear the names and manners of 


companies were forced, inselfdetense, to place 
conductors upon the small cars, which were 
soon replaced by cars of a larger size. 

A similar plan followed here would doubt 
less produce a similar result. 


THE PARK CIRCUS. 


WE do not see why people crowd the audi- 
torium of the Minstrels and the new theater 


of Antonius Pastorius, while the meetings of 


the Park Commissioners are open to the pub 
lic. There is more circus here than at any 
other show. The fine art of ‘‘ how not to do 
it” may here be learned, as far as example 
While the Com- 


iissioners are wrangling over men and meth 


can go towards its teaching. 


ods, the Park languishes from utter neglect or 
suffers from gross mismanagement. A many 
head commission is a many-headed monster, 
capable only of destruction. A single com- 
missioner could be held responsible, as a num 
ber never can. Divided responsibility is no 
Park 


Commissioner, and let him be held to strict 


responsibility. Let us have a single 


account for the fulfillment of the duties of his 
office. 
Elevated Companies Please 


Answer. 


WILL the 


please explain to a long-suffering public why 


Elevated Railway Companies 
they desire the re-election of those bright par- 
ticular stars, Jacob Seebacher and Edward 
Hogan, to the State Senate? The people 
perhaps remember that it was these distin- 
guished statesmen who succeeded in defeating 
the bill in the last Legislature to reduce the 
fare on the Elevated roads to five cents. Pol- 


iticians talk in the most barefaced manner of 


| Senators Seebacher and Hogan as employees 


of the Elevated Railway Companies, and say 


that the election expenses of these worthies 


are paid by those companies. 


The pe “ople, 


therefore, desire to know why the companies 


| . . 
and against monopolies? But 


are so determined to put their employees back 
in their old seats in the Senate. THE JUDGE 


pauses for a reply. 


Wuat do Thurber & Co. pay the city for 
the exclusive use of the sidewalks on three 
sides of their West Broadway store ? 


city treasury for the benefit of the people, for 


certainly they do not derive any benefit from 
the use of the sidewalks. By the way, isn’t 
this same Thurber a great shouter for reform 
perhaps he 
don’t know that he is an obstructionist and a 


| public nuisance. 


SPEAKING of luck, what do you say of Win- 
dom sliding out of the Treasury into the Sen- 


ate? And if it wasn’t luck, how was it for a 
neat piece of political change of base ? 
Windom. 


Great 
stakes they were, and he 


A GREAT weather prophet was Vennor, 
Whose voice was aS sweet as a tenor, 
But the old weather clerk 
Was a contrary Turk, 
And always went back on poor Vennor. 
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WALTER’S WAIL. | 


THE touring son of the aristocratic heir of 


that celebrated father, who established the 
London Times, has been waylaid by a jour- 


nalistic road-agent of the genus Americana. 


John is dyspeptic. Schuylkill water has evi- 
He has | 
been coddled too much at Bryn Mawr, and in- | 
dulges in Child’s play that is unworthy the 
nomadic boss of 


dently upset his intestinal placidity. 


England's greatest daily. 
His spleen projects itself like frets upon the 
quill-full porcupine. He is as full of growl as 
a college sophomore is of self-importance. He 
is, moreover, as narrow-minded as a chimney- 
flue, and as bigoted as the man who would 
rather butt his head against a stone wall than 
Mr. Walter 
is not well up in history, but terribly down on 


sacrifice a half inch of opinion. 


the Irish. He calls them unpicturesque names. 
He advertises them as ‘‘a fractious, turbulent 
people.” 





He says they are so by tempera- 
He inti- 
mates, in homely phrase, that they kick up 
all our municipal rows. He holds them re- 
sponsible for all infractions of urban and sub- 
urban decency. 


ment, individually and collectively. 


He apostrophizes them as 
enemies to order, and as leaders in misrule. 
He lastly remarks that ‘‘they always have 
been and always will be difficult to deal with.” 

Does he mean as England always has dealt, 
and ever intends to deal with them?} 

THE JUDGE fancies that this roaming scion 
of Britain is off his center-poise. Prejudice has 
warped his intellect and slugged his memory. 
John forgets that calumny cannot defile the 
imperishable tablets of Hibernia’s wrongs and | 
protests, nor obliterate the stain of Albion’s | 
treachery and neglect. 
about Ireland from 


What does he know 
personal observation? 
What does his gracious sovereign [the Queen, 





| 
Heaven bless her!] know, except what’s told | 
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LIVERY MANIA. 


her by In all her reign of 


Victoria has never been but 


lying knaves? 
forty-four years, 
twice on the soil that nurtured the winner of 
England's greatest war victory. It 1s a sad 
commentary on national justice and gratitude 
for an obdurate, penpered Briton to slur the 
race of Edmund Burke and Henry Grattan; 
to insult the descendants of Brinsley Sheridan; 
to blacken the birth-pride ot Horatio Nelson, 
and.to encourage continued despoilment of 
It ill becomes John 
Walter to unload his bile in this country 


the home of Palmerston. 


against that bitterly-scourged land, which has 
fostered Moore genius and true nobility than 
England ever gartered. For seven centuries 
the Irish have endured what an eternity of 
reparation can never cure. The sorry record 
is extant, and that’s what’s the matter with 
Walter. 





SCENE on the platform of elevated railroad 


| station: A director discovering a gateman | 


eating pie. ‘*What! one of our employees 
What riotous living is this! Van, 
that show that they are overpaid? 
This will never do; we must cut down their 
Ough!” And his feel- 


eating pie! 


doesn’t 


wages again. Pic! 


| 





ings overcome him to such an extent that he 


goes for his ten-dollar lunch ten minutes ahead 
of time. Pie!! 


Mrs. SMITH has opened a ‘‘ home boarding- 
house ” up-town, and she advertises for young 
men who have heretofore felt the need of a 
mother, and little home comforts, which she 
promises to give them for five dollars per 
week! She will probably have a rush after 
she has treated her family to ‘‘home com- 
forts” for about a week—a rush for a_ place 


| where there isn’t so much home and a larger 


percentage of grub. 


| 


We have received a new song by Harry 
Kennedy, entitled ‘‘ Mother’s Teeth are Falling 
Out,” and of course we are expected to notice 
it. But why he should give the matter away 
to the public—why he did not go to a dentist 
about the old lady, we are at a loss to under- 
stand. However, he may take this method of 
advertising for bids, and when he gets her 
fixed up, we shall probably have a new song, 
called, perhaps, ‘‘Those Pearly Uppers and 


Unders.” The first verse is really touching. 


‘‘It makes my sad heart twinge and twitch 
To see her wrestle with beef steak, 
And then fall back on mush and sich, 
Which nearly makes her proud heart break. 
The mouth I loved has fallen in; 
She has to sip or munch her food, 
She cannot gnaw the fried pig's shin, 
Or even jaw as once she could. 
CHorvs. 
That dear old mouth is puckered up, 
Although her heart is warm, no doubt, 
Life’s sad decay has just begun 


For mother’s teeth are falling out. 


Davip Davis has very little patronage to 
bestow, the chief place being the caterer to 
the Senate, and he is determined that he 
shall be the right man in the right place, if he 
has to take the position himself. The man 
whom he selects must get right down to hard 
pan prices, and he won't be able to palm off 
any last year’s spring chickens on the ‘‘ assem- 
bled wisdom ” if David has to bite into every 
one of them before they are cooked. 

THE last act of philanthropy on the part 
of those eminent humanitarians, the managers 
of the elevated roads, viz., preventing indl- 
gestion among the employees by not allowing 
time time to eat, will not fail of the praise it 
so justly deserves. 

















A FIGURATIVE LAY. 


Tue fair Euphemia Brown is | 
And quickly 
Wi 3 son for the hasty act 


2 the church she hies, 


Be 4 her ardent lover's eyes; 
‘Tf 5 to meet your irate pa 
I fear ‘twill make me 6,” aid he, 
** Unless thi 7 ly plan of ours 
Should culmin 8 auspiciously. 
Oh, Fate, be but in this b 9, 


I'll 0 nothing more from thee!” 


INCLINED THAT WAY. 
A STORY FOR BACHELORS. 


BY “BRICKTOP.’ 


WE left our annoyed bachelor friend, Toft 
McGudgeon, just about to break the seal of 
another of the letters he had received in an- 
swer to his advertisement for a wife, and after 
having had a very uncomfortable experience 
with the writer of the first one that he had 
answered, and who proved to be none other 
than his landlady. 

He inserted the b'ade of his penknife into 
the envelope and then hesitated as though all 
uncertain what might follow the act of open- 
‘*Who knows,” he mused, ‘** but this 


sott missive may prove anothe r Pandora’s box?” 


ing it. 


But MeGudgeon was not the man to put his 
hand to the plow and turn back. At the start 
of the business he had made up his mind to 
find a wife with money enough to take care of 
him during the remainder of his days, and al 
though he had made a mistake in the first in- 
stance and got himself partially covered with 
ridicule, yet he was determined to keep on, 
devoting his spare time to the business until 
his object should be achieved. 

So he smote his shirt front a few times, as 
though to arouse his slumbering vitality, drew 
a long breath, and run his knife through the 
outer covering of a portion of his future. 

‘* Whew ! 


the rose-tinted note from its shell. 


musk !’ he mused, as he pulled 
‘* What 
creatures these women are for perfumes! 
Now, let me see,” and opening the letter he 
proceeded to read: 
My Dear ‘ BACHELOR 


head to write to you in answer to your published ‘mat 


Something puts it into 1 


rimonial.” I have always looked with disfavor upon tl 

style of business, but there is something so frank and 
honest about the wording of your card that I am led to 
believe that you are an honest, straightforward, but 
lonely individual, like myself, and ha r few if any ac- 
quaintances, resort to this method of finding amate. | 


presume you are tired of living alone: | am. I ones 


thought that the wealth I had inherited ” (Here McGui 

geon pricked up his ears and placed his hand upon his 
leaping heart to keep it from jumping out) ** would ma 

me independent of all else; that 1 could never feel a 
sense of loneliness when free to enjoy all that money 
could buy, but after trying it a few years (I am thirty 
years of age) I find that the heart needs a mate: that 
without one’s heart is blended with that of a congenial 
mate money is powerless to make one happy. There 
are dozens who would gladly marry me, but I know 
their object and scorn their flattery. I would be pleased 


to make your acquaintance, and I dare say it may lead 


to much happiness for us both. If you think favorably 
of it, please call at my residence, No. Lexington 
avenue, Saturday evening, at eight o’clock, and ask for 
** Yours sincerely, 
“CLARA QUEEN.” 


‘Tf I think favorably of it!” 
McGudgeon, leaping to his feet. 


exclaimed 
‘Tf T think 


THE JUDGE. 


favorably of it! 


Well, I should rather say I 
did think favorably of it. Good gracious!” 
and sitting down he held the letter closer to 
‘That's 
it. That’s business; that’s what [ call a frank, 


the light and read it over once more. 


straightforward letter. Yes, there is nothing 
in the world like being frank and square in 
dealing with a woman. I am fully convinced 


of that. Let me see, where is her number 


why, it is on the best part of the avenue, and” 
he glanced at the letter again—‘‘‘ please call 


at my residence—my residence—Saturday 


| evening, at eight o'clock.’ Well, rather. 


queer, 


Yes, I guess that settles it. 
years old, and little used to society or the 


True, I am fifty 


ways of women, but I fancy that I am _ not 
quite repulsive in my personal appearance, 
and that my social status is not beneath 
notice, and as she seems to be a girl who is 
sick of the hollow mockeries of society, I dare 
say she will take to me right away;” and for 
the next ten minutes he continued to augment 
the smile that had overspread his face by 
reading over and 

He had hereto 


now it seemed the sweetest scent that had 


ver that musky letter. 
abominated musk, but 


ever greeted his olfactories. 

The next ten minutes he filled up by walk- 
ing the floor of his little room, smiling all the 
while, but turning so often that he at length 
became dizzy and sank into a chair. 

The remaining letters he thrust back into 
his trunk and locked it. 


to show his W ife 


He would keep them 
after she became such—and 
together they would have many a laugh over 
their contents. Capital idea! 

‘Clara! Clara Queen!” he would mutter to 
himself every few moments, and then his 
severe old face would light up and become 
almost handsome. 

‘Tried to find happiness with her wealth, 
has she? It don’t seem to me that it would 
be such a difficult task. But women are so 
Probably she possesses a loving, 
yearning heart, and perhaps she has difficulty 
in managing her estate. Now, that is just 
what would please me; it’s just in my line, 
and how old Tripp r will open his eyes when 
I hand him in my resignation. Whew! And 
when he asks me why I do so, after being with 
him for twenty-five years, I shail open his eyes 
still wider by quietiy informing him that I 
have an estate of Iny own to manage |” 

With a smile that made him look twenty 
years younger, he retired that night with 
“Clara Queen” curling upon his lips, and 
dreamed of bonds, and stocks, and bank aec- 
counts, and matrimony, and vale Ambrosia 
all night long. 

Mrs. Wax noticed him when he came down 
to breakfast the next morning; she noted him 
with a jealous eye, for she saw how smiling 
he looked, and knew that something very 
nice had come out of his matrimonial adven- 
ture. And he said ‘ 
such a bright, cheery, hearty way, that it 


good-morning ” to her x. 


made her start, and the other boarders look up. 
Mrs. Wax felt hurt; she felt indignant, for 
she had failed to catch him herself, and the 


thought of some other woman’s doing so 


aroused all of her womanly feelings. 


For a long time she had attended to his | 


chamber work herself, for she took more 


interest in him than she did in her younger 
or married boarders, and wished to be sure 
that everything was nice and comfortable for 
him, by way of impressing him favorably. 

She looked carefully around the room in the 
hope of finding something that would give her 
a clew to his sudden change of manner. His 
trunk was locked, so were his bureau drawers, 
and not a sign of anything was there to 
gratify her jealous heart. 

Finally she happened to think of another 
bureau that was exactly like it. Happy 
thought ! 

Perhaps the keys of that would open his ! 
She lost no time in trying, and to her intense 
satisfaction, one of them did the business for 
her, 

There lay ‘‘Clara Queen’s ” letter, and she 
opened it with trembling hands. She read it 
with palpitating heart, and with a satisfied 
one she took down the name and address, 
fully convinced it was this letter that had 
made him look so smiling and happy. 

And in the afternoon she sauntered along 
Lexington avenue for the purpose of seeing 
the house in which this siren lived, and be- 
fore she returned to her home she had found 
out all about the house, who owned it, and 
also all about the woman who had stolen her 
boarder’s heart. 

She might have found out other things that 
would have made her happier, but she was 
forced to be content with what she had. 

MeGudgeon called as per appointment and 
met his Clara (Jueen. She seemed to be every 
inch of the person she had described herself. 
Not particularly handsome, but bright and 
vivacious; full of smart sayings and generally 
entertaining. Indeed, she seemed to be the 


mistress of entertainment (and she was 


| especially so when she casually spoke of her 


property that had proved to be such a bother 
to her), and before he had been in her com- 
pany an hour, he had completely lost his 
tough old heart and almost promised to 
marry her, provided, of course, that she would 
allow him to do so. 

But she seemed to favor the idea, and full 
of happiness he left her, promising to call 
again the next evening and take her out for a 
walk, 

An hour afterwards Tom Tripper called on 
her. He appeared to be an old friend, and 
she gave him a hearty welcome, while he in 
turn told her all about old MeGudgeon. 

‘*Queeny, old gal, there’s a chance for you 
to catch on,” said he, laughingly. 

‘**T know it,” said she, archly. 

‘What! you know it 7” said he, looking at 
her. 

‘Certainly, I have hooked him already,” 
she replied, laughing merrily. 

‘*'The deuce you have!” 

‘To be sure, I answered his ad, and he 
Ha! ha! ha! 
Watch us to-morrow when we go out for a 
prom. on the Ay.” 


called on me like a little man. 


‘*Queeny, you are a brick. I'll manage to 
see you,” said Tom, and laughing and shak- 
ing hands, they parted. 


TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


THE knell of Ireland's hope—Parnell. 
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LABOR LOST. 
RaGGED and torn were his clothes, 
Huggard and wan were his looks, 
And under his arm he tenderly bore, 
Partly concealed by the rags he wore, 
A bundle of second-hand books. 


Cautiously round him he peers, 
Glancing to left and to right, 
Fearing a glance would to passers reveal 
The treasure he carefully strives to conceal, 
Shnking along through the night. 
Foliowing step by step, 
The detective is on his track; 
sut he finds his acuteness has been betrayed, 
This is not the thief that his fancy portrayed, 


But a Biblomoniac. 
J. V. N. PEcx. 


NOW COMETH THE TIME. 


AND now cometh the time when the young 
man of the city taketh his watch and goeth to 
And when he draweth to the house, 
he taketh his watch out of his girdle, and 
sayeth to him that hath charge: ‘‘ How many 
wilt this,” 
And the young man there- 


his uncle. 


cart-wheels thou on 


swereth ‘‘ five.” 
fore gnasheth 


six.” But he 


his molars, saying, ‘‘ Give me 
will not, and he giveth the 
young man the five cart-wheels, and he goeth 
apart to think, for he is exceedingly sad 
thereat, as his ulster is in for seven cart- 
wheels, and he doth not wish to hock his chain, 
as he could append a ginger-snap to the end 
thereof. But he reflecteth, and as the days 
are exceedingly cool, he hocketh his chain 
and procureth his ulster, and he derideth his 
unfortunate fellow clerk hath not the 


wherewithal to redeem his outer garment. 


who 


And now cometh the time when the old man 
of the family communeth with himself, and 
thinketh deeply on the coal question; and he 
saith out aloud unto himself, ‘‘ Behold my 
head-dress. 


chaldrons 


wife desireth a 
hath 
which is next to mine,” 


deeply . 


Now Spilkins 
in his coal-bin, 
and he meditateth 
But his wife hath an unruly tongue, 
and buyeth her head-dress, and during the 


two of coal 


winter Spilkins wilt wonder how they burn so 
much coal. 


and he an- | 











| for the sake of 


And now cometh the time when many of | 
them that wish to journey to fat offices wilt be | 


carried away by the floods of Salt River which 
maketh them remember the old adage, ‘‘ Many 
elected.” And 
now shalt the turkey obtain three square 


are nominated but few are 
meals per diem, and the farm boy be over- 
And the time is now at hand when 
strikes prowl about and seek the nominated, 
and the ‘‘ Fogerty Musketeers ” 


worked. 


go forth and 
call upon candidates for a prize. Yea, there 
be many tribulations in the land of Sam. 
Tommy. 
Mr. VENNOR, you went all wrong on the 


month of October, 1881. You bespoke moist- 


ure in large quantities, but here in New 
York, at all events, the children have been 


playing ‘* house” 
month. 


in the cisterns during the 


supplement, just as the months are oozing out, 
so as to be able to correct any little “slip,” 
and thus keep yourself solid with a confiding 
people. 


erally considered as a ‘‘ good fellow.” 





tHE JUDGE. 





POLITENESS AMONG NEW YORK DRIVERS. 
CARMAN (to hackman)—Ah! beg your pardon, sir. 


HACKMAN Dow t mention it, my dear sir. 


Accidents will happen, you know. 


-\ ScENE Not SEEN ON BROADWAY. 


Tra-la-la! 


(Oh, they are such an amiable lot of gentlemen, and nerer tall out and chide and fight!) 


PASSENGERS on the elevated roads will here- 
after be treated to the novel spectacle of a 
ticket-agent selling tickets with one hand 
while, with the other, he throws into his mouth 
lumps of prepared ‘food for R.R. employ- 
ees.” This on of the recent order: 
‘No time allowed for meals.” 


account 


THE extreme scarcity of water in West- 
chester accounts for the fact that so many of 
its male inhabitants remain in town until the 
last train. 


IN Shropshire, ‘‘to pun” means ‘to knock 
What a 
number of American paragraphers must have 
emigrated from Shropshire! 


making a noise.” 


A BERLIN has been 


fined for 


newspaper heavily 
inserting an advertisement for a 
young, amiable and attractive lady as travel- 


ing companion to a gentleman of means, ete. 


° . * | 
If this custom should be adopted in New 


York, the income of our friend Bennett would 
be likely to sutfer. 


WHEN ‘‘ General” Tyner, of the Post-Office 
Department, was ‘‘Jim” Tyner, he was gen- 
Grant, 


| who likes good fellows, still sticks to him. 


But when Jim became a ‘‘ General” and a 
‘¢ Judge,” he held out his little finger to some 


of his old associates with whom he had for- 


| merly played a full hand. 


What you want to do is to issue a | 


| 


WHEN a Boston man, be he esthete or 
artist, is at home he is as quiet as the littlest 
lamb in the corner of a small pasture: but 
when he comes to New York the town is not 


big enough to hold him. 





THE silk industry of New York appears to 
have overstocked the We often see 
silk streets just as 
though people didn’t care for them. 


market. 


hats lying about the 


‘THERE is a young lady in Keokuk, Ia.,who 
is six feet four inches tall, and she is engaged 
to be married.” She has weighty reasons for 
wanting somebody to support her, but if the 
and she 
should ever sit down on his lap to be petted 


bridegroom is not equally gigantic 


and caressed—— ! 

A YORKVILLE man said on Saturday: 
‘“Chakey, you are a pad boy, and it is Satur- 
day. But vait till to-morrow, Chakey—then 


I whales you like a Christian.” 


Our Israelite friends have sometimes been 
accused of lugging the idea of money into every 
sort of conversation. This is not always the 
case, In front of a Lexington avenue residence, 
one evening this week, a young man said ten- 
derly to his girl: ‘‘ Well, we are at last en- 
kaget. And it is so sweet that I to not even 


look at the cost.” 


THE dumb oyster is never clamorous. 

A Goop sermon may evince a well-balanced 
mind; but the man who can sleep through the 
entire service without nodding takes the pre- 
mium for equilibrium. 

‘You are determined to carry out your 
wild threat?” 

‘ Yes,” he replied, ‘‘my decision is irrevo- 
eable, for my mind is like you.” 

‘‘Like me? What do you mean?” 

‘*Tt’s actually made up.” 


said she. 























May it please Your Honor: 


In my last report I had occasion to mention the fact 
that two fellows, Crane and Robson by name, were en 
gaged in passing off as a comedy, upon the less expe- 
rienced and more ignorant residents of New York, a 
dramatic composition of the most melancholy and tear 
further, that the said 


ful character. J had to repori 


tragedians of the 


Crane and Robson, who are really 
deepest dye, were actually and audaciously and falsely 
claiming to be funny, and holding out inducements to 
persons who delight in humor to visit their sad and 
luchrymose performances. It now becomes my duty to 


state, finally, that these allegel comedians have, in 


fact, no risible means of support whatever, and that 


their pretensions to be regaided as droll or diverting 


bring them within the scope of the statute in such case 
made and provided. 

It has been brought to my notice that these mals 
factors are conspiring tocommit, in joint copartnership 
as accomplices before the fact, another grave and 
abominable dramatic crime. 
Charles Webb 


self and his own sense of propriety, to inflict a fresh 


They have employed one 
a kind and good soul when left to him- 


outrage upon the memory of the late William Shake- 
speare, Esq. It seems that the late William Shake- 
speare, Esq., left, as a part of his literary last will and 


testament, a play or comedy entitled ‘‘ Twelfth Ni 





This play or comedy the aforesaid Robson and Crane 
have caused to be mutilated, amended, lacerated, re 


1 


vised, improved, expurgated, adapted, transposed 


altered amalga nated, concentrated, reversed consol 
dated, and generally overhauled by the said Webb. In 
order to more completely carry out their base and 
wicked designs, they have persuaded the said Webb to 


grow bald-headed, to wear a mustache and ; 


oatee, and 
to otherwise counterfeit and simulate the accepted por- 
traits of the said W. Shakespeare, it being their nefarious 
and subtle design to so blend, confound, and generally 
mix up the personalities of the said Webb and of the 
said Shakespeare that even the literary work of the said 
Webb may be taken by superficial observers of the out 
ward appearance of the said Web) for the literary work 
of the said Shakespeare. 

On which grounds I respectfully recommend that the 
said Robson, the said Crane, and the said Webb be 


forthwith indicted, at the bar of public opinion, of the 


high crime and misdemeanor of majeste in the case 
of William Shakespeare aforesaid, and in the speciti 
Twelfth Night.” 


In the case of the Frau Janauschek, at present play- 


count of his said play or comedy of ‘ 
ing at the Union Square Theater in the drama of ‘‘ Ches 
ney Wold,” I have to report that the defendant clearly 
Dame 


the same establish- 


infringes the letters patent and copynght of 
Genevieve Ward, lately engaged a 
ment. It is a matter of common knowledge that the 
said Dame Ward has a prior right to represent upon 
the stage that mythical and hypothetic quality entitled 

Intellect As Opposed to Mere Youth, Beauty, or Per- 
sonal Magnetism.” The memory of man moveth not 
Dame Ward, being 


neither youthful, nor beautiful, nor magnetic, was not 


back. to the time when the said 
applauded by the newspaper press for being, instead 
To be intellectual, ther 


fore, without being youthful, or beautiful, or magnetic 


thereof, purely intellectual. 


is clearly the sole personal right a 
sail Dame Ward 


Frau Janauschek to be also intellect 


ul prerogative of the 
wherefore the pretensions of the said 
ial without being 


youthful, beautiful or magnetic, is a manifest violation 





THE JUDGE. 


the rights of the said Dame Ward, and a clear in- 
fringement of her letters patent. 

In view of this greater issue, the lesser charge, that 
the said Frau Janauschek nightly brings the English 
language into public contempt and ridicule by speaking 
it with a grotesque North-German accent, sinks almost 


nto insignificance. It is, besides, a notorious fact that 


» speak the English language ridiculously and con- 
temptuously has become, by virtue of custom and gen- 
eral use, a privilege of all Germans, whether Northern, 


Southern, Eastern or Western. To formally and seri- 
ously prosecute Frau Janauschek for thus slandering 
and seandalizing the vernacular of her adopted country 
would be inconsistent with the toleration which permits 
it to be ignominously butchered by all the eminent Ger- 
mans now subsisting on American sauer-kraut and 
sausage. In fact, to repress Anglicide on the part of 
our verdant Germans, would immediately preclude them 
from embarking in the professions in which they shed 
so much light, to wit, of the barber, the beer-seller, and 
the county coroner. 

On this ground, if on no other, I recommend that a 


olle pros. 


be duly entered as to that count of the in- 


dictment of Frau Janauschek which accuses her of slay- 
ing the English language, willfully and of malice afore- 
thought. 

In respect to the enormous crowds which have lately 
taken to blocking up Fourteenth street, between Fourth 
and Third avenues, at the hour of eight, p. m., every 
night, I have to report that the explanation thereof is to 
Antonio Pastor, a fleshly 


taken up his professional 


be found in the fact that one 
man of full habit, has recently 
residence on said street. Antonio Pastor, aforesaid, aid- 
ed and abetted by divers persons well known to the New 


York public, is at present engaged in putting to flight 
the blue devils, so called, in a manner at once hilarious 
nd praiseworthy. The closest and most rigid scrutiny 
on my part into the proceedings and behavior of said 
Pastor, has discovered no reason whatever why the said 
Pastor should not be honorably discharged from inves- 
tigature as a person of great natural humor, a clever 
jester, and a most excellent and admirable managet 
At the same time I desire to recommend that the said 
Pastor be required to file within ten days a schedule of 
the number of dress-coats and crush-hats he has accu- 
mulated since he has been known to the Universe asa 
serio-comic balladist. 


Finally 


sian peasants and soldiers returned, on Saturday night, 


I have to report that a large number of Rus- 


» their! e soil (on Baxter and Elm streets) by rea- 
son of the cessation at Niblo’s Garden of the long- 
drawn nightmare entitled ‘‘ Michael Strogoff.” It is to 


> Russian peasants and soldiers afore 


said, of Baxter and Elm streets, when they resume thei: 








usual occupations will drop the habit they acquired 
during the run of Michael Strogoff,” of wearing fur 
coats and heavy wraps at a season, when, to judge by 


the foliage of the scenery and other indications, it was 
obviously midsummer 
All of which is respectfully submitted by 
THE REFEREE. 


MORMONISM. 

WHEN Brigham Young led sixteen thousand 
Mormons across the plains to Salt Lake City 
the clouds of dust which arose across his path- 
way were clouds of menace to the future tran- 
life was 


quillity of the country. His whole 


passed in teaching his followers defiance of 


United States. A state was 
which should own no real allegi- 


the laws of the 
established 
ance to the Federal Government, which should 
openly and continually deride its authority, 
and flout in the faces of all good citizens its 
brazen impudence, shameless disregard of law 
and tradition, and its practices abhorrent to 
the most code of morals. 


lenient Upon 


Young's banner might have appeared the 
There 
should be one law for the rest of the country 
Utah. That 


crime elsewhere was here, forsooth, to be a 


legend: ‘‘Imperium in Imperio.” 


and another for which was a 


| 


| object to not being allowed time to eat. 


|} eat, anyway? 





virtue. All opposition was to be put down 
by the logic of the musket and the peculiar 
persuasiveness of a bullet in the back. 


+ 


to ery out against 


People 
who had the presumption 
shameful abuses and open infringement of the 
law of the land were to be quietly removed. 
And if the rest of the country objected, well, 
it was none cf its business, and if it thought 
it could force the Mormons into subjection it 
And to what extent the 
laws are to-day enforced in Utah everybody 
This ‘‘relic” must go the way of its 
twin brother, lately deceased. It is an insult 
to the civilization of the age, an ignoble blot 
national 


was welcome to try. 


knows. 


upon our escutcheon, a noisome 
stench in the nostrils of decency and morality. 
The time is coming, and in the immediate 
future, too, when the country will have to look 
this evil full in the face, and bid it cower and 
shrink into extinction. The question cannot 
remain shelved much longer. 


itself into notice. 


It is forcing 
It is daily becoming more 
pressing, as the Mormons. are becoming more 
arrogant There must be no 
Slavery was crushed, and 


defiant. 
dallying about it. 


and 


Mormonism, in so far as it is in violation of 


law and morality, must mect the same fate. 


TRIOLET. 
Now, isn’t it provoking ? 
Jemima’s out of town. 
[ don’t go in for croaking, 
But isn’t it provoking ? 
"Tis really past all joking, 
Excuse this savage frown. 
Now, isn’t it provoking? 
Jemima’s out of town. 


By the way, what an unreasonable lot those 
elevated railroad employees are, to be sure, to 
Don't 
they have three hours to themselves out of the 
twenty-four? How long does it take them to 

By and by they will demand 


time to sleep. Who would be the superin- 


tendent of a railroad and have such a gang of 


unreasonable men to deal with! 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


O’Dave.—Too Irish. You might do better. 


0. GEORGE.—Hand up anything you like to Tug JupGE, pro 


vided it is good and not too long. 


PINKY Is my poem any good?” Yes, the paper on which 
it is written is very stiff and heavy. 
J. B. W.—** What 1s the Order of the Garter?” It isn’t in 


order any more: they wear side straps. 


Bee."’—We shall not give our associates away, and trust 
they will not do so any oftener than they can help. 

HARRY KERR.—We have provided for all we care tc use in 
hat direction. Good bits, however, are always acceptabk 
and will bring you wealth. 

Dick.”’—The idea is neither new, in‘eresting, or amusing 
although well wrought out. THE JUDGE grants you leave to 
withdraw the brief and enter again with some new motion. 

OLD BoNES.—THE JUDGE is no respecter of persons. and js 
color-blind. If your articles are good, the fact of your being a 
colored man will not be taken into consideration against you. 
Why should not your race be encouraged in this direction? 
Even Dutchmen aspire to be humorous. 


E. 8S. ELLIs.—Your story is so long that few if any of our 
readers would live to reach the end of it should THe JupGE 
publish it, which, of course, would detract from the interest, 
But if you have something that 1s real funny. with a laugh at 
every twelfth line, and that will not run more than ten vears 
why we will think aboutit. The express-ion of our feelings is 
by Adams, as it came to us, 

Several * whiffs”’ crowded out on account of the number oS 


*“ must-go-ins.’’—COMPOSITOR. 














a He roe 





€ 






























































vo Meteices -ranctamel 


ES 








a mn 


. 
2 OEE ae ul 


ore 


2S RN et ent 


a ree es 














TO ARMS! 


BY FRANK BELLEW 


EIGHT thousand foreign cabbages Alas! the news is plain ' 

Eight thousand foreign cabbages have come across the main 

Eight thousand German esculents are landed on our shores 

To flaunt their flabby faces in our markets and our stores 

From every corner grocery, to taunt the brave, the free 

The native-born American, they're brought across the sea 

Our proudest boast, For years we've fed these monarchies effete 

With bread and cheese, and cabbages, yes, cavbvages! and meat." 

And now to think this alien crew, these slaves of Kings and 
Queens 

Should beard the eagle in his nest, and serve us with our greens 

Ah, woeam 1! Ah, woe are we! that it should e’er be said 

Wy native land, our native land, can’t raise her cabbage head, 

Up, up! my fellow-countrymen, our banner we'll unfurl, 

And back in the dastard, foreign face their cabbages we'll hurl; 

Then piles of bacon,cheese and ham !ike thunderbolts we'll fling 

While with huge sides of beef and pork we'll make the welkin 
ring. 

rhis metaphor, } know, is mixed; no matter, it’s intense 

And what should outraged patriots care for metaphors or sense.) 

We'll overwhelm these insolents with meal and corn, and wheat. 

With butter, lard, potatoes, fish, with everything to eat, 

With goods in cans—petroleum, refined, to give them light, 

With whisky, magazines, and beer, and coal, the anthracite, 

Yes. we will crush this foreign horde till every caitif? squirms, 

And take our sweet revenge in cash or drafts on foreign firms. 





* BaLTIMORE, MD., Ort. 23. 1881.—Among the cargo of the steamer Leip- 


ig hich arrived here yesterday from Bremen, were 8,000 heads of cabbage 


imported from Oldenburg, Germany. 


A LIAR ABROAD. 


THE JUDGE and one of his associates hap- 
pened in at Parker's one night last week, and 
while waiting at a table to be served, an old 
fellow entered the room with a handful of ad- 
vertising circulars, and began slowly and 
carefully, as though he was serving sub- 
peenas upon them, to hand each person in 
the room one of them. 

He was a valuable man for the business, for 
his solemn and impressive manner made 
people who otherwise would have tossed the 
papers away read them carefully. 

He approached the table where his Honor 
sat, and, with solemn deliberation, gave one 
to him and one to the associate. 

It proved to be an advertising circular of a 
celebrated (in advertising columns) hair re- 
storer. 

The associate glanced at it, and then look- 
ed up at the distributor. 

**Old man, you are probably very poor,” 
said he. 

‘* Yes, sir, I certainly am,” was the sad reply. 

‘You must be, or you would never be 
found in this disreputable busiuess.” 

‘* Disreputable!’ exclaimed the man. 

‘* Well, perhaps I might qualify the term a 
trifle, but do you know the nature of this re- 
storer—this invigorator—that you are thus 
advertising to an unsuspecting world ?” 

‘*Why, no, only I hear tell that it is very 
good.” 

‘Yes, [should say it was. But I insist upon 
it that the maker of it is perpetrating a cruel 
wrong in taking advantage of your poverty 
and employing you to spread abroad the ad- 
vertisement. And he most likely selected you 
on account of your respectable appearance. 
It is too bad,” he added, turning away. 

3v this time the bill distributor had become 
so much interested that he wanted to know 
more. He said he had a family to support, 
but that he also had a character to maintain, 
and if he was doing wrong, he wanted to 
know it. 
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‘Well, old man, seeing that you are anx- 


ious about this matter,” began the associate, 
‘*] don’t mind telling you of the effect of its 
application to a bald-headed friend of mine, 
that was—by the name of Manson. In less 


than a week after the first application his hair | 


began to grow.” 

“Ah! that goes to show how good it is!” 
exclaimed the old man, smiling. 

‘‘Wait one moment, please. He applied it 
again and again, and at the expiration of two 
weeks he was forced to go to the barber’s to 
prevent being mistaken for Buffalo Bill. In- 
deed, nobody knew him with his immense 
crop of hair, and he began to feel lonesome. 
Well he took a seat in the barber’s chair, and 
told him to give it a close cut, a fashionable 
clip. That hair-gatherer began on one side 
and cut it down to the required shortness, 
and then went for the other side; but, would 
you believe it, by the time he had got it 
razored down to the proper focus, the other 
side had grown to such an extent that it re- 
quired cutting again; and yet, mark the effect 
of the villainous compound you are advertis- 
ing! by the time he had finished it, the other 
side wanted cutting again.” 

‘*Gracious me!” 
fied. 

‘*To make a long story bob-tailed, that bar- 
ber kept on cutting that phenomenal growth 
of hair during the remainder of the day, and 
when he finally got tired end disgusted and 


exclaimed the man, horri- 


ordered the customer out of his shop, he 
found him dead. Fact! its vitanty had all 
gone to hair. Now, my dear sir, you can 
judge whether or not you are in respectable 
business in helping to advertise such a dan- 
gerous nostrum,” the associate added. 

The man looked at him an instant, and 
then gathering up his circulars he strode from 
the place without a word, but he evidently 
thought the associate lied. 


A SHABBY SIREN. 


IT was a ripe scholar, an observant man, a 
shrewd political economist, a long-headed son 
of the ‘‘Ould Dart,” and, in the main, a 
downright good fellow, who, more than a halt 
dozen cycles ago, got the divine afflatus by 
its sealp lock.. The result of ‘‘ the subsequent 
proceedings” was a poem of twenty-four lines 
and considerable prophecy, which found its 
way into millions of School Readers and un- 
numbered volumes of Elegant Extracts. The 
twenty-first line of this metrical favorite boldly 
informs us of what our great great grand- 
fathers knew was as certain as frost in Nova 
Scotia: 

‘Westward the course of empire takes its way.” 


Well, rather, George Berkelev, and with a 


| constancy in these latter days that throws the 





narrative of Damon and Pythias into the dim- 
mest shade of comparison. 

This is the age of bonanzas. Every other 
home in the land of big prospectuses and 
small realizations is the thorny abiding place 
of some yearnful spirit. The local papers of 
Colorado, Nevada and Arizona breathe opu- 
lence in every issue. Temptation rides rough- 
shod over prudence. Wealth, suddenly ac- 
quired, has become a part of our national 





wstheticism. The art of money-carning is 


fairly eclipsed by the knack of money-getting. 
| So we turn our eager noses towards the Occi- 


dent. By thousands and tens of thousands 
| we cast our lives, our fortunes, and our stuck- 
up ambitions into mining; and they, the lives, 


fortunes, and ambitions aforesaid, usually re- 
iain just where restless inclination pitches 
them, if this Honorable Court is cognizant of 
itself and the situation. 

THE JUDGE has looked over a vast field of 
human disappointment. 


He has seen in the 
precocious West heartaches and failures out- 
number joyous fruitions in the ratio of six 
hundred to six. He has known respectable 
members of society, those who have never sat 
on packed juries or freshly-painted cellar 
doors, to leave the teeming marts of trade, 
fond wives, accumulating families, interested 
creditors and a steady indulgence in gin and 
sugar, and rush madly into the arms of that 
scurvy fellow known as Will O’Thewisp; he, 
whose anomalous habitation is fenced with 
time-bleached skeletons. 

Silver has becoiwe a personification of al- 
lurement. This saucy jade presumes to be 
ore-acular, and men, whose sanity was ere- 
while above reproach, now go crazy over lodes 
which they will never carry save in imagina- 
tion. Far better to emulate the steam-driven 
spile and yield to neeessity than to blindly 
seek that which is about as easy to clutch as 


the slippery Glacier des Bossons. 


WE have received Vennor’s Almanac for 
1882, containing a portrait of the great prognos- 
ticator and three other owls. We never took 


much stock in Vennor, but must admit that 





his Almanac contains more and a greater 


variety of weather for twenty-five cents than 
The United 
55 Chambers strect, 
New York, are the sole agents. 


any other publication of the kind. 
| States News Company, 


(QUERY When a German and his wife 
and family go out for a Sunday promenade, 


taking up the whole sidewalk, refusing to ac- 


celerate or to break ranks, how can an Amer- 
ican gentleman and lady get past them? Go 


out into the street, or cross over to the other 
sidewalk. 
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SCENE IN A TICKET OFFICE AT AN ELEVATED RAILROAD 
STATION. —Contrwance of an elevated slave to get his meals 
while continuing his work. But won't the directors cut that 


off also? 
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Frest: blows the wind across the lea, 
Fresh smells the paint upon the stoop, 

Fresh flies the foam beyond the sea, 
Fresh roll the eggs within the coop. 

Fresh is the cheek of maiden fair, 
Fresh is the powder on her face, 

Fresh is the pomade on her hair, 
Fresh is her gentle, courtly grace. 

Fresh are all these things, forsooth, 
Fresh as the dew which lingers yet; 

But fresher far is that wild youth 
With his unsalted cigarette. 


An Impending Reform. 

IN this wonderful nineteenth century we are 
exceedingly given to boasting of the great 
gains to mankind by reason of the manifold 
inventions of our modern civilization. 

Now, if we were to turn aside from the con- 
templation of what we have, and consider 
rather those things which we have not accom- 
plished, we would be filled not so much with 
vaunting se!fsatisfaetion as with mortification 
and remorse. 

It ought to mantle with the blush of shame 
the eheek of any honest thinker, to re- 


| 


flect that nothing has as yet been done to re- | 


model and reform that with which we are all 
either subjectively or objectively so familiar 
the antiquated Code of Parental Procedure. 
It is evident to the most casual observer, 
that in this there has certainly no radical 
change been effected since the time of Solo- 
mon; nay, we can go back to the very begin- 
ning, and without any fear of successful con- 
tradiction, confidently assert that when Mrs. 
Adam caught Cain with his fingers tastefully 
ornamented with her best raspberry jam, trying 
to purloin the cream from the pans so care- 
fully set out in the buttery, she laid him gently 
across her knee, and her subsequent proceed- 
ings were strictly in accordance with the pro- 
visions of the eode hereinbefore mentioned, 
and which, as we are informed and believe, is 
in full foree and effect to the present day. 
There have, it is true, sundry important in- 
The 


story in regard to the fig leaves conclusively 


novations been made since her time. 
shows that slippers were not then in vogue, 
and reasoning by analogy it is safe to con- 
clude that even straps and shingles were also 
unknown; these, however, are only changes 
in the detail, the underlying principles re- 
maining the same. 

Now 


Churches a 


there abides over in the City of 
certain 
those good Samaritans to whom an infinite ex- 
pense of time, labor and ducats is as nothing, 
provided only that thereby some lasting bene- 
fit may be conferred upon mankind. 
good man, at a great sacrifice of time, money 
and personal comfort, 
out this loathsome blot upon our civilization 
by the invention of a machine by which, as 
he confidently asserts, peace and good order 
may be produced and preserved, not only in 
this fair land, but wherever our occidental civil- 
ization holdssway. Of its efficacy there is no 
doubt, for he has tried it upon himself with 
the most gratifying results. 

The only thing that now troubles bim is. as 


philanthropist—one of 


} 
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to what to call it. The first name suggested, 
‘‘The Patent Spanking Machine,” 
broadly 


Was too 
for the esthetic spirit 
‘An instrument whereby im- 
partial justice may be meted out to youthful 
offenders,” was 
venient by long-windedness. 
The probability now is that he will dub it 
‘*Mr. Winslow’s Child Persuader.” It 
consist of a cylinder revolving by clock-work, 


suggestive 


of this age. 


comprehensive, but incon- 
reason of its 


is to 





so adjusted that the velocity and duration of 
its revolutions may be accurately adapted to | 


the offense to be punished. ‘To this are to be 
| attached, when occasion demands, broad and 


elastic flip-flaps of leather, for by early ex- 


| perience, supplemented later by careful ob- 


servation, he is assured that that material is 
best adapted to the end in view; though much 
may be said in favor of the shingle or of the 
birchen twig. These flip-flaps, moreover, are 
to be of graduated sizes and quality, and 
each is to have neatly inseribed upon it the 
grade of misdemeanors for the chastisement 
of which itis designed: and just here it may be 
said that an important part of his work has 
been the careful grading of all the offenses in- 
eilent.to childhood, an undertaking fraught 
with much difficulty. 

An important part of the inveiution is a con- 


trivanee, neatly upholstered, as the taste of 


| the parents may prescribe, in which the de- 


This | 


has at length wiped 


linquent may be confined, in such wise that 
the flip-flaps may fall readily upon that part 
of the person which seems to have been es- 


pecially designed by nature for the receipt of 


blows, and which hence might aptly be de- 
nominated the seat of judgment. 

For the benefit of such culprits as can read, 
there is an arrangement upon which may be 
hung the various illuminated and edifying 
precepts applicable to the circumstances; 
while for such as have notthus far progressed 
up the rugged hill of science, there is a phono- 
graph, into which the parents, when in a 
proper frame of mind, may speak, in a suita- 
ble tone of voice, such divers texts and max- 
ims as are appropriate to the divers offenses; 
or, if they are unwilling to take upon them- 
selves so great a responsibility, they can send 
round to their minister, who would no doubt 
gladly do it for them. 

The great advantages of this triumph of in- 


genuity are obvious. It will remove from the 


application of discipline all chance of hasty 


and passionate action, and will render it cer- 
tain that only exact justice will be adminis- 
tered. 

By placing it in a far room of the house—in 
a boarding-house the familigs can have one in 
common—the plaintive yells of the young mis- 
creants may not wound the delicate sensibili- 
ties of the parents, and when, the retribution 
accomplished, the child is liberated, it will 
regard them as its loving liberators. 

Our good Brooklyn philanthropist did at 
one time intend to devote the large fortune he 
might have attained by this invention to the 
founding of a new university to be called after 
Fortunate- 
ly reflection convinced him of the folly of such 


his mother-in-law’s maiden name. 


| a course, and of the harm it would do to the 


cause of education; and he has with charac- 


teristic benevolence taken out no letters pat- 





| 


| ent, so that now all, rich and poor alike, are 


free to take advantage of his valuable con- 
trivance., BILDAD. 


A FLIGHTY ROOM. 


AN old lady from Steuben County came to 
the city last week for a three days’ visit, and 


| after disposing of a barrel of eggs and a few 





spring hens, she started out to engage a hotel, 
after which she proposed to see the city. She 
had been commissioned by about twenty ot 
her neighbors to buy or ‘‘find out” a hundred 


things for them while she was in ‘‘ York,” and 


| of course there was heaps of anxiety on the 


old gal’s mind. She was a strong-minded old 
lady, and reckoned she knew it all ; but about 
the first thing she did wasto get lost. <A 
policeman started her right again, but the 
confusion of the streets was too much for her, 
and she got mixed some more. 
different times she was set right by the police- 
men whomshe met, and finally she got mad and 


Four or five 


offered a boy three cents to go with her to a 
hotel. But he was a wicked boy, a boy who 
may some day become a writer for comic 
papers, and he took her to the Fulton Ferry 
and steered her over to Brooklyn. There she 
seemed to be lost, and an officer attempted to 
set her right, but she refused to have any- 
thing todo with him; she had been fooled 
enough by them, she said, and all she wanted 
now was to stay in that tavern (the ferry 
house), as she had paid for the privilege when 
she came over. It took a long time to con- 


vince her of her mistake, and then she was 


| mad enough to fight, but towards night she 





managed to find a hotel in New York, where 
the clerk told her she could stay as long as 
she wanted to, and a porter showed her into 
the elevator. 

The elevator man stood waiting for a load 
while she was looking around and musing. 

‘*What pesky little rooms they have down 
here. Where for goodness sake’s the bed ?” 
and then she looked at the man. 
‘* What are you doing here in my room? Git 
out!” The man smiled and quietly closed the 
door. ‘* Here, stop that! None of your tricks 
on travelers. 


elevator 


my room, yer presumptuous beast! I’ve been 


| fuled around this ’ere city jist about all I'm 


agoin’ ter be, so yer marvel!” Again the man 
smiled, but, without speaking, pulled the cord, 
‘““Ho! hi! 
what are yer duin’ with my reom ? Where’s it 
goin tu? Help! let it be, I tell yer !” 
ing that her room continued to go up, she 


and the elevator began to ascend. 
but see- 


seized the man by the hair of the head and 
pulled him over upon the floor, where she held 


| him until the elevator reached the top of the 


and the occasioned 


the wildest excitement. 


building, rumpus they 


created It required 


| four men and two women to persuade her to 


let the unfortunate wretch up and go to the 
room that had been assigned her, and even 
then she would not go to bed until she had 
locked the door and piled all the furniture in 
the room against it. But, poor old lady ! one 
day in Gotham was all she wanted; she re- 
turned home the next day with all her neigh- 
bors’ errands undone, and 
herself. 


nearly undone 


Open that door an’ git out of 
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RETORT COURTEOUS. 


A Bricut little woman who loved 2 mad lord, 
And his tantrums had often condoned, 
One evening said gently: ‘‘ Dear Bob, ‘pon my word, 
That coal is the worst that we’ve owned.” 
‘* What do you know of coal?” he angrily cried, 
And fumed till his vile breath was spent— 
‘“‘T don't think we need any,” she tartly replied, 
‘* We can warm by your hot argument.’ 
DOLLY DAWDLE 





HOW TO MAKE ’EM ROAR, 


| 
| 
| 


| 


No, me boy, there are no rules for writing 


funny that we know of. If fun doesn’t glide 
off the point of your pen easy and natural 
like, it is little use scratching your head for it, 
and if it did come it would be a scratch. If 
there is any rule concerning funny writing, it is, 
that the more you labor to be funny the less fun 
you are likely to produce. Funny, isn’t it ? 
but it is a fact. You ask if it is better to be- 


Most certainly. A funny head is one of the 
chief requisites in the business. The greatest 
failures in humorous writing have been made 
because the writer didn’t have a funny head 
to begin with. If your head be only funny, 
you can drive right along without any regard 
to rules. Oh! we see, now. We have mista- 

A funny heading is what 
Certainly, commence with 
a funny heating, and then you are all right: 
besides that, you will have something to fall 
back on if your article turns out to be dull, as 
it probaby will. Crowd all the fun you can 
into the heading, make ’em roar over it, and 
maybe the laugh won't die out until the end is 
reached, if the article isn’t too long.—Fat 
Contributor. 


ken your meaning. 
you meant to say. 
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THE JUDGE saw a distinguished friend of 
his yesterday. He was plainly “ distin- 
guished” at the distance of half a block. 


CROTON water has been so scarce that there 
wasn't enough to revive old memories. 


THE ‘Hospital for 
Jokes,” under the of Messrs. 
Birch & Backus, is still in existence, and be- 
ing well patronized. 


Aged and 
management 


THE boy rivals of the Rev. T. DeWitt Tal- 
mage are covering themselves with—notori- 
ety. 
Mr. Robert G. Ingersoll. 


THERE'S a Dumming old scribe they call Luther, 
No paper than his is uncouther— 

He tives by his wits, 

And the teeth, madly grits, 


| Which he bought of a vulcanite toother. 
gin a humorous article with a funny head. 





It takes more than magpie hash and a blue 
pencil to make a humorous paragraph. 

WHEN an oyster opens its mouth never in- 
terrupt its eloquence. 


THE JUDGE takes no stock in editorial con 
ventions, where Gush of business. 
None in his, if you please, with or without 
sweetening. 


is boss 


ARITHMETICAL PROBLEM: If train No. 1, 
on N. Y., N. H. & H. R.R., leaving on its 
own time, arrives in New York on time of 


train No. 4, what time must 


Their eflorts greatly aid the cause of | 


| 


Decrepid 





an unfortunate | 


commuter leave home in order to arrive at his 


office at 9 o'clock? 





Artist—Ah, ** Judge,” here Iam! 
my sket hes. 


Please look at 


THE WILD ROSE OF HOBOKEN 


(Hoboken ts opposite New York), 


OR, 


The Fatal Gift of Beauty. 


A THRILLING STORY OF OUR EPOCH. 


BY JEPER JAMES. 


a@ All Rights Reserved “@a 
CHAPTER I. 
THE WILD, WILD ROSE, 

THE sun was sinking to rest behind the 
glory crowned Palisades. A beautiful girl 
stood upon the heights, looking wistfully to- 
ward the great city. 

She drew a sigh, long and deep, and wiped 
a tear from the corner of ker azure eye. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

[NeTE---“ The Wild Rose of Hoboken” 


of * THEJUDGE.” 
class neisdedle r.] 


was begun in No. 8 
Back numbers may be obtained of any first- 


WHERE will I “THE JUDGE ?”—New 
York Sun. Well, we don’t know, just at this 
present writing, but if you had been at White 
Plains last Saturday, you could have seen him 
‘most anywhere. He was very muchly there. 
—ITudson River Chronicle. 

And everywhere else on this boundless con- 
tinent. 


see 


3ANKERS employ discount clerks to look 
after their interests. 

MAN is ever more willing to bear a burden 
than burden a bear with his company. 

Visitors at Yorktown say they are not sur- 
prised that Cornwallis surrendered, if the 
mud was then as deep and the place as dis- 
agreeable generally as it now is. 
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Our Original Norristown Budget. 





A CONVERTED Indian chief gave his sixty- 
four pale-face scalps to his son, with the re- 
mark that it almost severed his heart-strings 
to part with these cheerful mementoes of the 
happy days agone; but he was growing old 
his life was almost 
to the 
that sweet peace that passeth all understand- 


apace—the sundown of 
at hand, and he would turn sible for 
ing—and, besides, the pale-face government 
foisted so many bald-headed Indian 
upon the dusky child of the forest that he was 


disgusted with the whole scalping business. 


agents 


And yet some editors libel the noble red man 
by declaring that the only good Indian is a 
dead Indian! 


CHARLES AvGustus fell in love with the 
daughter of a wealthy dry goods merchant, 
and when he propounded the vital question he 
was referred to papa. Papa was a stern, 
gold-spectacled man, and Charles Augustus 
would rather have faced a stuffed lion in its 
‘Faint 
nor a homely one, 


lair; but remembering the old adage, 
heart never won fair lady ” 
he ealled at the storeto see her father. 
And when he that 
failed him, and he was about to ask for a spool 


either 
saw gentleman his heart 
of old gold colored cotton, and exit, when the 
girl’s father gave a significant cough and made 
the lover’s pericardium flop by asking: 
‘Well, Charles, what'll Here 
was a splendid opportunity to boldly say, 
‘Your daughter,” and have done with it, but 


you have? 


the youth merely stammered, while he glanced 


furtively around, ‘‘ 1—I don’t see wh—what I 
want.” ‘‘ You don’t?” said the old gentleman. 
‘“*Well,” he added, ‘‘don’t you see that?” 


pointing to a placard on which was printed 
the legend, ‘‘ If you don’t see what you want, 
ask for it.” ‘* But,” hesitated Charles Augus- 
tus, ‘‘ I—don’t think she is here 
ter Mamie, I mean.” A 
lowed by 


your daugh- 

thunder cloud, fol- 
gathered on the old 
man’s brow, as he seized a yard-stick and an- 


a whirlwind, 


grily exclaimed: ‘‘Why, you presumptuous 
wretch ! how dare you _” 

But Charles Augustus didn't linger to hear 
the remainder of the thrilling narrative. He 
lit out 


went away from there—departed sud- 


| four-tathers ?” 


THE JUDGE. 


denly hence. And he feelingly says that it is 


a& mean swindle to have thesign ‘‘ Ifyou don’t | 


see what you want, ask for it,” posted in a 
store, and then when a young man asks for it 
to be unceremoniously bounced. And we think 


so, too. 


THE fashion of celebrating the birth of every 
child with a bawl is an old, old custom. The 


order of dances on such occasions leads off 


with the ‘‘ racket”? and concludes with a walk | 


‘round, 

A COUNTRY editor asks: ‘‘ Where are our 
We can’t tell kim. They 
may be around the corner in a saloon sam- 
If they are lost, he had better let 
that 
One father is enough for any man. 


pling beer. 
at least 
dition. 


three of them remain in con- 


IT was amighty mean market-man who put 
the label ‘‘ Please taste” on a lump of Lim- 
burger cheese, shaped like a pound of butter. 
Ninety-nine women left the market, feeling 
terribly sea-sick, as it were, while the 100th 
spat several times and said she ‘‘ guessed 
she’d take two pounds of that butter, as it 


was just the thing for her boarders.” 


AMONG a list of ‘‘ Household Recipes,” we 
find directions for 
Tart.” 


heave a sigh laden with sorrow and regret, 


making a ‘‘ Matrimony 
Another and a quicker way, is to 


and tell your wife how beautiful and interest- 
ing Mrs. So-and-So is, and what a happy man 
her husband must be—and then sigh another 
The ‘tart” will be a trifle crusty, 


perhaps, but it will be made. 


sigh. 


A RECENT estimate as to the amount of gold 
produced since the discovery of America gives 
When we our 
pocket-book we can’t help wondering how the 


it at $7,000,000, 000. look at 


A RELIGIOUS weekly, in a long article en- 
titled ‘‘How Men Fall,” doesn’t once allude 
to stepping on the treacherous banana skin or 
taking a ‘‘header” from a bicycle. This 
omission is inexcusable. 

QUEEN VICTORIA, it is stated, speaks in Ital- 
ian in preference to any other language when 
conversing on books and paintings, while she 
prefers French in 
general conversation. But if an American was 


German in reading, and 
to ask her for the hand of her daughter, she 
would pretty plain English” 

albeit it might be all Greek to the fright- 


doubtless use ‘ 


ened suitor. 

‘¢ An Indianapolis scissors grinder claims to 
be 104 years old, and says he served under 
Wellington.” This is the first 
had that old Well. 


intimation we 


have was a scissors 


grinder, but we learn something new every | 


day. We don’t suppose Mr. Wellington had 
work enough to employ many apprentices, for 


the practice of writing paragraphs with ¢ 


pair of shears was not yet in vogue. 


to the Irish.” And so is 


‘‘Gop is good 


John Bull. 














A MAN who wiil read a tract on ‘‘ Domestic 
Economy” to his wife and three daughters at 
the breakfast table, and then go down town 
and spend fifteen dollars for billiards, cigars, 


and drinks before noon, has the theory of 


economy down toa pretty fine point, although 
it may not look that way. If he doesn’t 
teach his wife and daughters economy, he 


| must necessarily be more economical him- 


self. 


A New JERSEY man ‘ couldn’t see any dan- 
ger in smoking while weighing powder.” He 
can’t see anything now. 


A FIEND wir figures like an adder estimates 
that not less than seven hundred of Tenny- 
son’s ‘‘Light Brigade,” which rode into the 
valley of death at Balaklava—the ‘ noble six 
hundred ”—have died in this country during 
the past twenty years. ‘‘ When their 
The fact that seventy- 


can 
glory fade?” indeed! 
seven of Lafayette’s original gold watches 
are now in the various pawn-shops in this 
country is not more remarkable, 

THe London Saturday Review says there 
is one way by which even the stupidest of us 
may make his utterances invariably interest- 
ing and often amusing—. e., by telling the 
truth. 
avoids adopting this method when discussing 


The editor of the Review Studiously 


American affairs. 


THE EPIDEMIC OF CRIME. 


CRIME is epidemic. From every part of the 
country come reports of the most distressing 
nature. Scarcely a day passes that we do 
not hear of some man who has broken an ap- 
pointment, of some son who has sassed his 
mother, of some husband who has said 
he had sworn at 


the altar to love, cherish, and things; 


‘‘durn” to the wife whom 
of some 
fiend in human shape who has reviled the hash 
at his boarding-house, or spoken disrespect- 
fully of the butter. 


shirt collars insufficiently starched; of people 
on the lower floors of houses turning off the 
water when people on the floor above wished 
to take a bath; of landlords who wanted their 
rent; of bar-keepers who ‘‘ would like to have 
that little account settled first; and of numer- 
ous cases of who 


persons have not 


‘*zactly right” about something. 


acted 
A hideous 
record of equivocation, tergiversation, evasion, 
and procrastination. 

Why crime should thus, at certain periods, 
become epidemic, and develop itself in an ab- 


normal manner all over the country, is one of 


those mysteries which science has so far been 
unable to explain; but that such waves, or 
periods, or cataclysms do occur at certain ir- 
regular intervals is one of those moral pheno- 
mena which every thinking man, who is not a 
born fool, must have observed. 

What is the remedy? 





TAMMANY and Irving Hall have buried the 
hatchet, but each has a shillalah up his coat- 
sleeve, ready for the love-feast after election. 


Daily, hourly, we learn of 
men who have borrowed quarter dollars; of 
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OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


THE PARK COMMISSIONERS. 


REPORTED BY ‘‘ ED.” 


Scene.—Meeting Room of the Park Com- 
missioners. 
CHARACTERS, 

SARDINES, COMMISSIONER 
MacFat, ComMis- 


COMMISSIONER 
TURNPIKE, COMMISSIONER 
SIONER OLIVETTE. 

(Farce 
sioners. Salutations, such as ‘ Good-after- | 

liay ?” , 


‘Signs of rain yet, clown ?” 


opens upon arrival of Commis- 
‘“* How are you, perjurer 7 
“ How do you 
Then fol- 
to who will occupy the 


noon, 


do, jackass ?” freely interchanged. 





lows a melee as 


chair. Finally Commissioner Sardines se- 


cures it. Being deaf in one ear and hardly 





= 











able to hear out of the other, he 
eminently qualified for the position.) 
Sardines.—We will 


is pre- | 


} } 


and a half from the station where he is to get off. 


Commissioner now | - 


proceed to business. sand dollars, in Tompkins Square. Shall per 
(This is taken asa joke, and all the Com- 
The idea of our 


Park Commissioners ever proceeding to busi- 


mission be granted? 
missioners laugh heartily. Commissioner MacFat.—Who is Jones? 

Commissioner Olivette.—Retired ship-build- 
ness is calculated to make the most savage | er of Brooklyn. 


smile. Park Commissioner Turnpike, how- Commissioner MacFat,—I decidedly oppose 


ever, for the fun of the thing, arises.) granting permission. New York is not going 


Purk Commissioner Turnpike.—I move to | to take any favors from Brooklyn. Why don’t 


McHugo 
head landscape gardener, at a salary of five 


appoint cakebake architect and | he give his old fountain to some Brooklyn 
need a drinking 
fountain in Tompkins S;juare. It would be 


useless for drinking purposes, for people who 


park? Besides, we don't 
thousand dollars a year—if he can get it. 

Commissioner MacFat.—We have no use 
for an architect and head landscape gardener. | live about Tompkins Square drink nothing 
The post is now occupied very acceptably by 
Patrick O'Keefe. He only gets eight dollars 


a week, and is expected, in addition, to drive 


but water, and it would be equally useless for 

Washing purposes, for people around Tomp- 

kins Square never wash. 

(Mr. JONES’ application 
nantly. A reporter laughs. | 

move to ex- 


a sprinkling cart four hours out of the day. 
Sardines.—He drives a 
sprinkling cart, Mr. MacFat? 

Yes, back-biter. 
present > 


Commissioner 
Commissioner Turnpike.—I 
clude the press from the room. 
Why ? 
-Because they 


Commissioner MacFat. 
Commissioner Sardines.—In the Commissioner Sardines. 


scarcity of Croton we cannot. in justice to the Commissioner Turnpike. 


people, have carts wasting water for sprink- | ™ake fun of our proceedings, and make us 
ling purposes in the park. Driving that cart, 
as you say, just occupies about half of Patrick's 
time. 


ridiculous in the eyes of the public. 


Commissioner Sardines.—Some — people 
| make themselves ridiculous in the eyes of the 
public. 


Commissioner Turnpike.—What people? 


Commissioner MacFat.—Yes, nincompoop. 
Then { move that 
the sprinkling eart be sold, and that Patrick's 
salary be reduced one-half—that he only gets 
four dollars a week. 


Commissioner Sardines. 
Commissioner Sardines.—Some people. 
Commissioner Turnpike.—Do you mean to 

refer to me, 

Commissioner Sardines.—Did I say so? I 
didn’t mean to hurt your feelings, but if I 
have said anything which you can miscon- 
strue as an insult, I am glad of it. 

Commissioner Turnpike.—If anybody else 
said that I would knock them down. 

Commissioner Sardines.—Probably you are 
perfectly familiar with knocking down. What 
did you have to leave your first place for ? 


(A vote is taken, As usual the ballot stands 
two totwo. Five more ballots are taken— 
same result. It is finally decided to place 
Commissioner Sardine’s resolution upon the 
table.) 

Commissioner Turnpike.—I move to place 
twenty-eight electric lights in the Ramble at 
Central Park. As the Ramble is the most un- 
frequented part of the park, and nobody ever 


aie : Commissioner Turnpike.—I will not deign 
goes there after twilight, especially in winter, 


the necessity for having electric lights will 
easily be seen. 


to reply to you. 
account than a flea. 

Sardines.—Who’s a 
Do you look upon me as a flea? 


I consider you of no more 


; Commissioner flea? 
[The COMMISSIONERS, for a wonder, agree. 
It is resolved to have the electric lights 

. } 


Commissioner Turnpike.—I do. 
placed in the Ramble. | 


| Commissioner Sardines.—Well, if I ama 
flea, you are a—a—a cockroach! Yes, sir, a 
cockroach—an addle-pated, red-nosed cock- 
roach! Wait till I get you outside. 


Commissioner Olivette.—I have here a let- 
ter from a party named Jones, who desires to 
place a free drinking fountain, to cost a thou- | 


is declined indig- | 





Blinks ovrersleeps himself, and only wakes up when the train is a minute | 


| rights. 


could do ) his 


This is the best 
tit i} 


toilet, considering the time he had. 


Commissioner Turnpike.—'Tis pooh to you 
and bah to you! Do you suppose I am afraid 
Yah! 
Commissioner Mac Fat,—Gentlemen! gentle- 
Do not disgrace the 
I have a 


of a crack-brained old idiot like you? 


men! please be quict! 
Board with personal altercations. 
resolution to offer. 
Commissioner Turnpike.—Offer away- 
who’s a stopping of you? 
Commissioner Mackat.—I want to appoint 
Levi Cohen head-nurse to the baby giraffe at 
the Central Park menagerie, at a salary of 
fifty dollars a day. 
Commissioner Turnpike.—You won't get 
my vote. 
Commissioner Mackat. 


Why not? 


Commissioner Turnpike.—Because IT want 


| to appoint Isaac Scessions to the same place. 


Commissioner Olivette.—And I want to 
have Roscius Leverwurtz take it. 
It is my place by 


Didn't you fellows fill up the three 


Commissioner Sardines.- 


vacancies in the Sparrow Police? [I’m going 


| to have Tommy Coalcellar fill the place. 


Free Sight 


mentary epithets, such as: 


immediate ly ensues, ompli- 


** ass, 


‘ pig,” 


peceary,” ‘* wood- 
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“¢dolt,” “fool,” ‘‘owine, 
en-skull,” ‘‘fraud,” ‘‘yam,” ete., freely ban- 
died, | 


Coniniissioner 


Olivette (sudde nly).—How 


|} many legs has a giraffe? 


| four legs to the baby giraffe. Let 





Four. 

Then I’ve got it. 
What? 

The way out of our 

There are four of us—we have 


Commissioner Turnpike. - 

Commissioner Olivette. 

Commissioner Turnpike. 

Commissioner Olivette. 
little difficulty. 
four men we wish appointed, and there are 
us ap- 
point a nurse to each leg. 


Great applause. Motion carried unani- 


motion to 


mously, as is also a adjourn, 
PARK COMMISSIONERS adjourn with friendly 
mule,” ‘* Aw 


rascal,” ‘Tl 


qood-byes such as: “pa, ta, 


revoir, swindler,” ‘‘So-long, 
see you later, sucker.” 


[CURTAIN. ] 





Tue letter-press of a book on horticulture 
should be very flowery, and its leaves uncut. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 
= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 





KNOX, 


WORLD RENOWNED 


| ENGLISH HATS, 





“WViartin’s” Umbrellas. 


THE HATTER’S|™™ “ors 


Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FAQ "¥"& § can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Ilats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 


None 


genuine without the trademark. 





J. W. JOHNSTON, 


SHIRTS, 


260 GRAND ST., NEW YORK. 
All Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1 to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Suirts, 37, 50 and 75 cts. Each. 
Six Dress Suiris to Measure, for $o. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 


3rd Door above 23d Street 


Keep’s Shirts 


GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, 





Samples and Circulars mailed free 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
Stores: 112 Tremont Street, DOSTON. 637 & 1194 Broad 


way, and §0 Nassau St., NEW YORK. 


Russian. Baths! 
18 LAFAYETTE PLACE, 


NEW YORK. 


Everything that Meal‘h and Comfort conld devise fora 
perfect Bath may be realized here. 





Near Broadway, 





THE CHEAPEST NOVELTY HOUSD 
IN THE WORLD. 


GOLD! GOLD! Easily Made. 
$l0aday. Employ- 
ment for all. We 
want agents inevery 
town in the U.S. and 
Canada to introduce 
our new nhovelties, 
Jewelry, Watches, 
Tricks. Brazilian 
Diamonds, Cata- 
logue and Samples sent for 11 one 
cent stamps, Brazilian Diat nor 
in Studs, Rings, Pins, 2 

cents, $1.25 up to $18.00, Bar are 
Stock, Seven Shot Revolvers, 75 cents each; Stem Win 
Watches, $3.00. A full line of Holiday Goods and Trick Ca 
nets, from 25 cents up to $2.00 each, 


FELTON MANUFACTURING CUPANT, 


No. 138 Fulton Street, 











E. RIDLEY & SONS, 


GRAND, ALLEN and ORCHARD STS. 


Trimmed and Untrimmed 


HATS and BONNETS. 


New Shapes. Cannot be seen elsewhere. 
FEATHER TURSANS, at $1, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2 up 
BEAVER HATS, full nappe land edge, $1, $1.25, $1.29 to $3. 
Allcolors, Gents’, Youths’ and Boys’ TIuts, unusually low, 

Our stock of the very fluest grade 


FUR DEPARTMENT. 
Sealskin Sacqnues and sr For-Lined Ciret are and 


Dolmans, Fur ollars, Pel » Capes, Muif«, Far Trimmit Tad 
&c. Every article warr ented. ” Ladies’ aud Children’s 


UNDERWEAR. 
Infants’ Outfits, &c. 
KID GLOVES, 
5850 Dozen Ree 1G rman Lambskin ) 2-Buttons, 


Whites, Black. 5 Sees Shades. " be. 
On Counter in Daskcts, Slight!y Damaged, 


1S CENTS PER PAIR. 


EDW. RIDLEY & SONS, 


$09, 311, 3:1 1-2 GRAND CTREET, 
58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 638 and 70 Allen Street, 
5y, 61, 63 Orchard Street. 





THERE was a social gathering not long since at the 
residence of the Reveren’ Whangdoodle Baxter, of the 
colored hallelujah shouting-house on Austin avenue. 
Whangdoodle told his wife to send off and get six pies. 

But dar am twelve guests invited to 2¢ social gath- 
erin’.” ‘I tells yer to git six pies, for six ob de guests 
ain’t gwine ter eat no pies.” After the banquet was 
over and the guests had left, Whangdoodle asked of his 
wife how many pies there were left over. ‘* Dar’s none 
Didn't I tole yer six ob de 
guests wouldn't eat no pies.”"— Texas Siftings. 


left ober.” ‘‘ I knowed it. 


Oxe bitter cold day we said something funny, prob- 
ably by accident. Posterity will freeze to it long after 


he author is put on ice. —Lrratic Enrique. 


Tue father of a St. Louis bride presented kis son-in- 
iw with 80,000 head of cattle. ‘Papa, dear,” ex- 
] 


claimed his daughter, when she heard of it, “tha it Was 


so kind of you; Charley’s awfully fond of ox-tail soup 


‘You were not riding this afternoon, were you 
Cicely, my dear?” inquired her intimate, last evening 
‘‘No. Don't you think my dear little pony has the 
pinkeye? Isn’t that dreadful? And a dark-red pony, at 
that. low unbecoming to his complexion.”—7 
Wearer. 


yn 


Our esteemed contemporary: ‘‘Iam going down to 
sce the mind reader illustrate mental telegraphy to- 
nicht, and have my Rival editor: “‘ You 
are evidently not aware of the fact that he does not 
employ the improved microscope in his readings.” 
UcGregor News. 


mind read.” 


‘‘You are on the wrong tack,” said the pilot’s wift 
when the hardy son of the loud-sounding sea sat down 
on it and arose with the usual exclamations. «No 
he replied after a critical examination, ‘‘I'’m on the 
rizht tack, but shoot me dead if I ain't on 
end of it.”"—Durlington Ilawke 


the wrong 


Tue acme of politeness was reached by the Nevada 
ing superintendent who posted a plac ard readin:: 
e do not tumble down the shaft 


a 





er gut 
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POWDER! 


Made from Professor Horsford’s Acid 
Thos; hate. 

Recommended by I-adi-g physicirns. 

Makes lighter biscuit, cake*, etc., and 
is healthir than ordinary Laking Powe 

er. 

Incans. Sold at a reasonable price. 

Th» Lorsford Almanac and Cook Book 
= fre ec. 

2 “1 Chemical Works, Peortdenc PR. Te 








CHE Nn EST BOOKSTCRE 


__ THE WORL 


New Catalogue Free. Send Stamp. 


LEGGAT BROTHERS, 

No. 81 
THIRD DOOR WEST OF BROADWAY, 

NIOW 


CHAMBERS STREL% 


D. 


hs 


YORK. 





N. HUBBARD MILLER, 


TATLOR and IMPORTER 


Nos. 101 & 103 Nassau &t., 


BENNETT BUILDING, 


NEW YORK. 





RANI 


not fail to 


Do 





ow York, and you will 


Send 10 Cents to F 
‘ 


rist of the 
rect, I 


C+~ 


wet 


utirieal books ever published; everybody 


Mose 


20 


—“BRICKTOP.” 


is t! 
- 
‘ 


By 


funniest and most 








by return mail. 


this 


“BRICKTOP ” : 
Y, Pyblisher, } 
a copy 


One of the 


GRAND, SQUARE ! 


PRICES REASONABLL. 


WEBER, 


MANUF —s RER OF 


TERMS EASY. 





MY WIFE'S | MOTHER, | 





TOUSE 
receive 


purchase 


knows 


Warerooms: 





UPRIGHT PIANOS 


Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York. 
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7 REASONS 


WHY 


BENSON'S CAPCINE PLASTERS 


SHOULD BE PREFERRED 


OVER ALL OTHER FAMILY MEDICINES. 


First-CLEANLINESS IN USE ; they are so im 
measurably neater and cleaner in use, and so much more power 
ful, quicker and efficacious in removing ailments, than lini 
ments, medicated oils, salves, pads of every description, oint- 
nents and lotions, that the first reason should induce the public 
to prefer them, 

Second—|NEXPENSIVENESS,; without exception 
t is the cheapest meritorious household remedy ever com- 
pounded. 

Third—They are a great and necessary improvement on the 
slow action of India Rubber Porous Strengthening Plasters, and 
ill remedies employed externally ; they possess all the merit of 

¢ India Rabber Porous Strengthening Plaster, and contain in 
uidition thereto, newly incorporated active vegetable therapeutic 
igents, which act specially with an increased rubefacient, stim 
lating, strengthening, sedative and counter-lritant effect. 

Fourth—Their action is more vigorous than electricity, and 
is a local remedy they are more powerful and penetrating. 


Fif h—One Benson's Capcine Porous Plas- 
ter will effect more than the use of a dozen of any other 


brand ~ 


Sixth—They will quickly cure ailments that other remedies, 
after continuous use and wear, fail to relieve 


Seventh— Physicians prescribe them for their patients, pre- 


ferring them to any other porous plaster, which alone is over 


whelming proof of their value and superior merit 


CAUTION. 
See that the word CAPCINE is cut in the Plaster 


Take no other, Price 25 Cents. 


SEABURY & JOHNSON, 


Pharmaceutical Chemists, 


NEW YORK. 





THE JUDGE. 





18 





‘So you called, sir, to speak with me about my 
daughter, sir. Very well, proceed, sir.” ‘* Ah—yes 
I—that is to say. She is a charming young girl, sir, 
and | have spoken with her—and “That's 
enough. If you can take her hand out of my pocket 
you can have her. But if you are merely going to put 
your hand in, it’s out of the question, out of the ques- 
tion, sir.” Nipped in the bud, just as the young man 


had a soft lay-out in view.—New Haven Register. 


“T'vE written a new play,” said an esthetic young 
Philadelphian last week, addressing a lady noted for 
her wit and beauty. ‘‘ Indeed; and what is its title?” 
‘* * Before the Dawn,’” said he. *‘ Keep it 
dark,” was her witty and crushing rejoinder.—Phia- 
delphia News. 


she asked. 


‘Tr will be all the same a hundred years hence,” as 
the century plant remarked when it began to bloom. 
Baltimore Every Saturday. 


THE man who ‘‘jumps at the first opportunity” is 
not a safe person for boarding-house keepers to harbor. 
Rochester Express. 


‘‘RicHEs have wings;” so feather your nest while 
they flutter.—New York News. 


Tue American idea: Every man for himself and his 
hash. Free speech, free press, and free lunch. — New 
York News. 


Tue humorous column in many papers seems to be 
edited by General Joke Hooker.—Cincinnati Saturda 
Vight. 


Snorr sermon by Bill Nye, of the Laramie Boom- 
erang: We come upon the earth, learn a few things 
and skip out. We are as a tale that has been told 
fourteen or fifteen times. We just begin to gain knowl- 
edge when we get the pip and die. Life is indeed a 
vapor, a will-o’-the wisp, a minstrel show after the per- 
formance in the ring. Sie semper gloria hypodermic 


requiest at habeas corpus. 


ANNA Dickinson condescends to play ‘ Hamlet ” 
first. A melancholy deign.—Louisville Courier-Jour 


nal, 


. 








I Lunch at Spence’s. 
I don’t 


LEAN PARTY 
STOUT. PARTY 








CASH PAID 


FOR 


Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type 
Metal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin 
Foil, Tea Lead, and Old Metal of every description 


Orders by mail promptly attended to, 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 





STOCKWELL. 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 





LLIARD TABLES, 


i 
Pie 
1 ¢) ‘th oly" 


Oe a 
SS ree: 
eT 


et 


The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has been 
awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 


Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878 


At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Combination 
Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically correct in th®angles of 


incidence and reflection, 


New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices. 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CO. 


eg kk A ,  a 
84 and 86 STATE STREET ..---.------- 


15 SOUTH FIFTH STREET 
241 TREMONT STREET.... 


° 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOCUE. 





er New York. 
athe Chicago. 








OLD LADIES FOR 
EASY GHAIRS 
















SOME OF THE 
PE G-P LE 


COOGAN 
FURNITURE 


Bowery & Grand St, eee 








THAT GO TO 


FOR 





COR. 


Fon OFFICE 
aK 55 TURE. 


NEW YORK. 








biseee St. Louis. 
ae Boston. 


BABIES For 
HIGH CHAIRS 
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THE FALL YACHTING SEASON. 











